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THESE CRAB + SPINACH 
CANAPES ARE WONDERFUL ! 
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1 GOT THE 
RECIPE FROM 
MY BROKER. 
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GREAT CLARITY! 
‘@3 CABERNET. 
ISN'T iT? 


LESBIAN SURVIVAL HINT + 9c: 


ALTHOUGH OUR TASTES AND STATUS 
MAY CHANGE, THE POTLUCK 
is WITH US TO STAY. 


December 
1990 


Christnas/Hanukal/Soistice: 
Gift Suggestions 


Books 


The Lesbian Love Advisor, by Celeste West. — $13.50 
— a guide to having the divine lesbian relationship. 


The Safe Sea of Women: Lesbian Fiction, 1969 - 
1989, editor: Bonnie Zimmerman — $35.50 — This 
hardcover anthology would make a wonderful gift. 


Lesbian Queries by Jennifer Hertz and Martha 
Ertman. — $11.95 — A sure-fire party icebreaker. 197 
questions to ask friends, strangers, and potential lovers. 


Fire in the Rain. . . Singer in the Storm by Holly 
Near — $27.95 — You loved the concert, now read 
Holly’s autobiography. 

Loving in the War Years by Cherrie Moraga — 
$11.95 — Poetry, essays, and stories about being a 
Chicano lesbian. 


Bodies of Knowledge: Fear by Nancy Chater — 
$9.95 — Nancy just gave a reading from her book 
which explores how the fear of male violence has 
affected her as a writer. 


Side by Side by \|sabel Miller — $11.95 — A new 
novel from the author of Patience and Sarah. Patricia 
and Sharon find love in new York City during the 
rebellion at the Stonewall Inn. Side by Side shows us 
the fear and heroism of gay men and lesbians at the 
perilous, exhilarating birth of a community. 


Southbound by Sheila Ortiz Taylor — $10.95 — 
Arden Benbow and her six kids and black ballet dan- 
cer/live-in babysitter Topaz and the 300 rabbits are 
back! Rejoin the warmest and funniest family in lesbian 
literature. A sequel to Faultline. 


Sex for One: The Joy of Selfloving by Betty Dod- 
son — $24.95 — Don’t buy this book for your lonely 
friends. It will depress. Give it to yourself instead. 

These books are all available at Common Woman 
Books: 8724 - 109 Street. 


Dental Dams 

Start off the year right with these indispensable aids 
to lesbian safer sex. Available at the AIDS Network: 
10704 - 108 Street. Cost: approximately $20.00 for a 
box of 36. 


| 
| 
| 


| FRAME OF MIND 


THREE SISTERS 
by Maurade Baynton 


| 6150 - 90 Ave. 
Ottewell Shopping Centre 
| Edmonton 


465-0534 * tf 
Dance Co-ord. Meeting 


There will be a meeting on December 6, 1990. 
Please call the Womonspace office for time and loca- 
tion. (425-0511) 


Cover 


Cartoon from the Lesbian Survival Manual 
— Rhonda Dicksion — 


Womonspace News is published monthly by 
Womonspace Social, Recreational and Educational 
Society of Edmonton. Womonspace is a non-profit 
organization for lesbians in Edmonton and surround- 
ing areas. 

Please note that in order to respect the confiden- 
tiality of some individuals and/or groups, this newslet- 
ter will not be publishing last names, or complete 
names, depending on the situations. 

Also, depending on available space, 
Womonspace may have to edit articles that are 
received for this newsletter. 

Our address is: Basement, 9930 - 106 Street. Our 
phone number is 425-0511. If you have any questions 


or comments, please give us a call We would like to 
hear from youl 
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God Damn Dental Dams 


Finally... our shipment of dental dams has arrived 
at the network. For this lesbian they were long awaited. 
I think | was the most excited woman in Edmonton! 
Just so you all know, they come in three colours: 
purple, blue, and pink. They smell like bubble gum 
and are 1 ply latex squares. Sounds great eh! 

We have been using them now for about 3 weeks 
and here are some of the uses we have come up with 
for dental dams: 

cleaning shoes, dish rags, throw rugs, hats; decorat- 
ing wedding cars, wrapping presents, coasters, 
eyepatch, bib for the cat, passing out to your friends, 
and to irritate your sex partner. 


Here are some things dental dams are not good for: 


esurfing, baseball, paper airplanes, blowing your 
nose, and oral sex for Lesbians. 

Bottom line, | am trying to find a way that the dams 
can be used. If you wet them first they slide, if you don’t 
your tongue gets tired from the resistance. In this Lesbian’s 
opinion, the dams are not easy to use and | now have a 
better understanding of my brothers who detest latex. 

| welcome any creative ideas of how to use these dams. 
As the months go by I will keep you updated on the safe 


sex practises for infected women and hopefully how dams _, 


can be used erotically. Also a safe sex workshop for 
Lesbians is in the works. Hang on for updates. 


Love, Linda 


Womonspace Has 
an Office Manager 


Allow me to introduce myself. My name is Katt and 
| have been involved in Womonspace for a number of 
years. | even attended the first dance. I’m now the 
Office Manager for Womonspace and am happy to be 
involved in our organization again. My duties as Office 
Manager include answering the phone messages, 
filing, sorting the mail, and doing the general upkeep 
__ of the office. | feel the most important part of my job is 
to answer the phone messages. 

Finally, a woman can call Womonspace and know 
that if she needs some information or has a question, 
her message will be answered consistently. I’m in the 
office at least twice a week and answer the phone 
messages from home every evening. 


Lesbian Lusting ... 
Or How To Survive a 


Conference... 


Welcome to the latest addition to the Womonspace 
newsletter — the Lesbian Lust of the Month. While | 
intend to write this column monthly, we welcome 
submissions or responses from other latent lusty les- 
bians out there just dying to express their desire public- 
ly. This column is also an opportunity for us dykes to 
express our joys, frustrations and other delectable 
delights. Exactly how do you call up the womon of your 
dreams and ask her out? And, well, when is it okay to 
sleep with her? What if you just want to do the non- 
monogamous much-lust thing? These questions and 
more will be considered in the months to come. 

This month, the hot topic is lusting at conferences, 
specifically the Creating Change conference which 
took place in Minneapolis November 10 -12. Usually 
it is easy to lust at such events, since everyone has a 
room to go back to... no really, since womyn are doing 
so much neck/neck, networking. However, being the 
only Canadian Lesbian has its advantages and disad- 
vantages: you become a kind of novelty (“Oh, do you 
live in an igloo?” or “Can you speak French?”) but it is 
also harder to meet other womyn, especially when they 
are all in groups from their own cities. 

So, you go in search of some American hospitality, for 
me provided by Jill and the “Campus Fire” from Ohio State 
University. Special thanks also to Jacquie from New York 
who gave new meaning to the phrase “Direct Action”. At 
any rate, conference lusting can be very productive, and 
easily accomplished if the lustee is a facilitator of one of the 
workshops. You can approach her after the workshop and 
exchange addresses for “professional” correspondence. 
This also gives you a place to stay if you're ever in her city. 
Handshaking can become a new Lesbian flirtation art. . . 
the list goes on and will continue next issue. Until then, 
lotsa lust and dental dams . . . 

Deb Nousek 


Currently, | am in the process of putting the 
Womonspace Library back into working order, so that it 
will be a lending library for members again. If you have 
any books which belong to the library, would you please 
retum them. Also, if you have any books that you would 
like to donate we would be very happy to receive them. 


Katt 
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Creative Comer 


Room to Grow 


A Short Story 
by Wray Dansereau 


As | waited to board an evening flight to British 
Columbia, a chill went through me; the familiar cold 
air of winter had already invaded the ramp area where 
| patiently stood. Stretching my neck to see in the door 
of the plane, | caught a glimpse of two polished and 
perfect red-haired flight attendants. They would be 
fascinating to watch while on board, | thought to 
myself. However, my mind quickly returned to the 
cold air. | realized | was desperately trying to retain my 
body heat but the need to shiver had already taken 
over. Knowing it was partly due to apprehension, | 
made an effort to relax my muscles and calm my mind. 

Before long | was settled in my seat. | thought of 
how strange it was that | had chosen a window seat 
rather than one near the aisle, as | had done so often 
in the past. Then it occurred to me that on this par- 
ticular trip, | needed to see outside; | needed to be able 
to gaze at the shining crystals of the winter’s snow. 

Since childhood, | have loved Christmastime be- 
cause it meant being on a holiday from the routine of 
life. It also meant being able to walk out into the winter's 
night to watch the snow twinkle shades of blue and 
white. So often | used to step out of the house alone and 
slip into that world of secret thoughts and secret dreams 
— pretending | was a caterpillar safely wrapped in a 
cocoon that belonged to the night. At those times, the 
cold air did not bother me; it gave me a sense of security 

because it felt honest and clean. 

Sometimes, | think the difference between my 
childhood and my adulthood is that as a child | was 
able to experience life with my heart. But, at such a 
young age, | felt like | had to carry the weight of the 
world, and as a result, | thought | should grow up and 
become an adult. Since that time, | began to ex- 
perience life with my mind, which was filled with 
thoughts of fear and pain and loneliness. | no longer 
feltlife. | observed it and thought about it, but | did not 
acknowledge my emotions or feelings. 

My mind raced back home to Sandra, how she was 
finally able to teach me to feel with my heart, and how 

she had so eloquently pointed out to me that | was 
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afraid of intimacy and afraid to let emotions be a part 
of my life experience. 

One time, | defensively said, “I’ve spent my whole 
life trying not to be emotional because no one else in 
my family respected emotions, or validated them. For 
years they always said ‘You're too sensitive’”. Despite 
my family history, however, Sandy showed me that it’s 
okay to feel and it’s okay to be myself. 


* * & 


It was not long before the plane landed with its 
typical shaking and screeching, which, of course, 
made half the passengers nervous. The landing was not 
bothersome to me that day, though. All | could feel was 
an unfamiliar apprehension within me — a stirring that 
something was different. As | entered the arrival area, 
| looked to find my mother, her stature not unlike my 


_ own. God, how much we have looked alike at times 


and how we have looked different. | searched for her 
dark hair an petite figure. When | spotted her, | imme- 
diately noticed the anticipation she held on her face 
and the fear she had deeply set in her eyes. We 
embraced one another. | was so overjoyed to see her 
again, | had forgotten that the others must be closely 
watching and waiting. Looking around | smiled and 
gave my dad and my brother a hug. 


* * *& 


When | walked in the door of my parents’ house, 
| looked around at its beauty and cleanliness for a few 
moments. They had designed and built such an aes- 
thetically pleasing home; though, | can remember very 
little about it being built or developed. | was sixteen 
but | remember very little. At that time, the world 
within my mind was filled with such confusion that 
physical surroundings had very little significance for 
me. Moving into that house was our twentieth move 
as a family, so | suppose | just adjusted to the physical 
changes because | no longer believed that moving 
meant any real changes would occur. When | was 
younger, | anxiously awaited a move because it meant 
| would be excused from my life circumstances, 
problems, teachers, and friends. | began to use moving 
to my advantage, only to eventually realize it was 
actually a disadvantage not to learn how to deal with 
life’s trials and difficulties. The pattern of running 
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away, however, had already been set. It was a pattern 
| would spend years trying to transform into something 
positive. 

Lingering on my thoughts, | climbed the stairs to 
the room | once occupied. When | entered, it felt like 
a chrysalis shell that was shed and left to stand alone. 
| felt completely disjointed from itas | always did when 
I came home. It was a guest room despite the remnants 
that | had left behind — pieces of me that | had 
abandoned so long ago. As | stood staring at the blue 
paint | had chosen ten years earlier, | realized why | 
had come home for Christmas that particular year; | 
needed to close a chapter of my life. | needed to empty 
the room that was already vacant. 

I set my suitcase down and 
began to open closets, drawers, 
and cupboards, getting a sense 
of the job ahead of me. | be- 
came consumed with a desire 
to search through the wreckage 
from which | had run away so 
many years before. | went to the 
utility closet'and collected 
some large garbage bags and a 
couple of boxes. When | 
returned to the room | began to 


empty the drawers and cup- REMEMBER, WHEN PURCHASING ART 
FO STRACTS Do NO 

boards that were full of letters, TOP THE tone. ee ee eveD 

WHEN PARENTS COME TO VISIT. 


poems, pictures, albums, 
books, jewelery, make-up, and 
clothes. | knew most of it was not valuable to me 
anymore. It had stayed in that room for so many years. 
Was it valuable to me then? It must have been. | 
remember so little about that time. 
| had already gone through two drawers when | 
heard a knock at the door. | knew it was my mother. | 
called for her to come in and join me. | was not 
interested in hiding what | was doing nor why | was 
doing it. So | said, “Hi, I’m just cleaning all this stuff 
up. | need to throw a lot of it away. Some of it is ten 
years old and it’s time to get rid of it You know, Mom, 
italways feels like this is the spare room on the exterior 
~ but when you open a drawer and find all of this stuff 
" thatbelongs to a person who isn’t around and who has 
changed so much it feels unnerving. It just doesn’t 
seem right anymore.” 
She replied, “Well, you can clean it up if you want 
to.” She was always co-operative but non-committal. 


“Mom, why have you not urged me before to do 
something with this room? It’s your house. For that 
matter, it’s your room as much as it is mine now that 
| don’t live here anymore. Wouldn’t you like to see it 
clean?” She just sat there looking at me as if | were 
talking to her in another language. She always seemed 
to have that blank look on her face when | became 
emotional. It occurred to me that she may have liked 
knowing something of mine was in the house. 

“Mom, do you know that none of these things is a 
significant part of me anymore? | don’t feel like they 
say anything about who | am now.” | knew she was 
aware of all that | was saying and it was hard for her 
to tell me how she felt about it. 

She replied in a quiet 
voice, “| know these things are 
old and they don’t mean as 
much to you now; so, if you 
want to get rid of all of it you 
can go ahead.” 

| began to understand that 
she could not really face my 
absence nor my leaving in the 
first place. Itwas painful for her 
that | was not a big part of her 
life anymore. It was painful for 
her not to know me anymore. 

“How would you like to 
help me?” | asked. 

She was shocked that after 
our conversation | would still want her input. She 
reluctantly asked, “What do you want me to do?” 

“Just toss some things out with me.” 

With even greater reluctance, she agreed to help me. 

So together we sifted through the mess. Soon, we 
began to have fun tearing up old letters, throwing out 
useless items, and making a pile of things to give away. 
It felt good to clean it up — to create space for new 
things and new ideas. Finally we sat back and rested. 
Feeling open and happy, she looked at me and said, 
“Wray, next year you should bring Sandra home with 
you.” 


LOVE IN THE SPRING 
MOONLIGHT AS THE 
WooD NYMPHS DANCE 
ANP SING. ” 


| replied, “Better yet, why don’t you come and visit 
us at Easter?” She looked at me and we smiled at each 
other. { slept well that night. It was chilly outside but in 
my heart | knew we had both been touched by life and 
had felt something from it 
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General Meeting 
Movember 13 


MOTION: To approve the minutes of the previous 
general meeting. moved: Janet C./seconded: Katt P. — 
Carried 


MOTION: That Womonspace purchase games, to 
a maximum of $50.00. Paulette C./Candy D. — Carried 


MOTION: That Candy D. chair a committee that 
will secure funds for delegates to participate in the 
Conference, to be held April/91 in Atlanta, Georgia. 
Candy D./Janet C. 


MOTION: That Womonspace purchase a cork 
display board up to a maximum of $50.00 — to be 
used as an information centre at dances. Janet 
C./Candy D. — Carried 


MOTION: That Womonspace reimburse Katt P. 
$30.00/month for transportation costs. Debi S./janetC. 
— Carried 


MOTION: To Adjourn the meeting. Deb 
N./Candy D. — Carried 


Film Review 


Goddess Remembered 
(34 min. 29 sec.) 


Goddess remembered is a documentary which tells 
about cultures in existence before recorded history. Ac- 
cording to the film, these were artistic, peace-loving 
cultures that were centred around beliefs that all life was 
inter-connected ad that all life was to be respected. They 
knew that all life on our planet was inter-dependent 
These were cultures centered around respect for womyn. 
as well as respect for womyn’s life-giving gift. These were 
cultures rooted in Goddess worship. “It is believed that 
thousands of years before the Bible was ever written, 
creation stories centred around the Goddess, universally 
called the Great Mother.” She is believed to have been 
the giver of all life, the keeper of all knowledge, the 
nurturer, and the keeper of divine truth and justice. This 
film tells a many faceted story of Goddess worshipping 
cultures, what became of them, and why we must return 
to being the kind of society that has love and respect for 
Mother Earth, and all life, in order to survive. 

This is a fascinating film that will no doubt spark a 
desire in many to do additional research on the subject. 
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General Meeting 


The General Meetings are held on the second 
Tuesday of every month at the Women’s Building 
(Basement, 9930 - 106 Street), at 7:30 p.m. Both 
members and non-members are welcome to attend. 

Our next meeting is on December 11, 1990 and the 
following one is on January 8, 1991. NOTE: there is a 
children’s playroom in the Women’s Building, All 
womyn and children welcome. 


Cards/Games Night 


The fourth Friday of every month, Womonspace 
holds a card and games night from 7:30 p.m. to 10:30 
p.m. at Paul Kane House (10220 - 121 Street). Come 
out and join us. Refreshments are available. 

The next card night is December 28, and the 
following one is on January 25, 1991. 


Lesbian Drop-in 


The second Thursday of every month, 


~ Womonspace holds a regular social from 7:00 p.m. to 


9:00 p.m., at the Women’s Building in the main meet- 
ing room. Join us for a relaxed evening of coffee and 
conversation. All are welcome! 

The next drop-in is on Thursday, December 13, 
followed by another on January 25, 1991. 


Much of the information offered by the film is backed 
up by archaeological evidence, although | would have 
preferred that they divulge more of the sources from 
which their information is derived. All in all this is a 
film well worth seeing (more than once), and | would 
recommend it to all people who recognize that they 
are on a spiritual journey. The film can be rented for 
$2.00 from the National Film Board of Canada, lo- 
cated in Canada Place at 9700 Jasper Avenue. The 
NFB is a treasure of information, creativity and enter- 
tainment; so while you are there, be sure to check out 
the Green Video brochure, as well as the Listing 
Catalogue for many other fine films that are available. 
It costs nothing to become a member of the NFB, 
however, having that status will enable you to rent 
NFB videos. You simply fill in a brief form, (you can 
rent videos the same day) and they will send your 
membership card in the mail. 
Enjoy!! 
— by]. 
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Edmonton Women’s 
Music 
Collective 

Women’s Dance 

The next women’s dance is scheduled for 
December 22 at Riverdale Community Hall, 
9231 - 100 ave, from 8:30 p.m. to 1:00 a.m. The. 
dance will feature women’s music and a smoke- 
free dance floor. Non-alcoholic beverages will 
be available. All women welcome. Cost is $7.00 
(sliding scale). 


Aunt Willma’s 


More than Art Food 
You Party — We Cater 


Custom Floral Designs 
Caterer for Womonspace Dances 


We Create Events 


W.J. Thompson — 474-7328 
#204, 5316 - 118 Ave. Edmonton AB T5C 1C4 


ALL WEEK PARTY 
DOORS AT 4 PM — 


|Get ctolsini». 


10345 - 104 ST. EDMONTON ALBERTA 


(403) 426-3150 


Recreational 
Activities 


Recreational Badminton 


Saturday nights 6:30 - 9:00 p.m. at Oliver 
School: 10210 - 117 Street - north entrance 


Recreational Volleyball 


Sunday nights 5:00 - 7:00 p.m. at Oliver 
School: 10210 - 117 Street - north entrance. 
THERE IS NO CHARGE FOR VOLLEYBALL 


New Year’s Eve 
Dinner and Dance 


Sponsored by GALA 
at the Hilton 
10235 - 101 Street 


Tickets: $40.00 before Dec. 15 
$45.00 after Dec. 15 


Tickets sold at: 


Common Woman Books: 8724 - 109 Street, 
and the AIDS Network: 10704 - 108 Street 


For more information, call Maureen at 454-8031 


Attention 
Desktop Publishers?’ 


Womonspace is now accepting bids for 
desktop publishing the Womonspace Newslet- 
ter. We are interested in signing a contract with 
someone who has access to a computer and has 
layout and desktop publishing skills. 

For inquiries, please call the Womonspace 
Line at 425-0511. 


That Dam Latex 


Back by popular demand! Another lesbian 
safer sex workshop will be offered Jan. 26, 1:00 
- 5:00 p.m. at the AIDS Network. 
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WOMONSPACE 


DANCE 


December 15, 1990 


at the Bonnie Doon Hall 
9240 - 93 Street 
8:00 P.M. to 1:00 A.M. 


FREE DANCE LESSONS: 8:30 P.M. to 9:30 P.M. 


Admission: Members - $4°°, Non-Members - $7” 
DOOR PRIZE: Painting from Frame of Mind 


Credits 
Katt, Barb L., Sandi S., Debbie N., Wray D. 
Please Note: Articles published in Womonspace News do not 
necessarily reflect the policies and opinions of Womonspace. 
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